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"Very tarll.- - pa aaut at .11 Urgfcin
"If I rrr yon, JUtJIr. I d rUanpv my
btdinf placv sw and tlx-a- . It ti I THE CEHHILEQS SUPPIT CI
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ay. I.ila." A bur aaJ t sue iu a
whisper, "hoar dreadful il naut U U
he eighty year old. only tl.iuk. Ltia.
that la fykl time a tKtl a I am."

"W hat of It?" I asked "iir doesn't
mind it. and she isn t ei-- time older
than I am"

"II m All but two year," Ably an-ir-

"Hut I'd have yoa to know," I said.
frankly, Mbal two year U a long
time."

"Nil. it is n. it. my darling." waa
Aunt Jane's uiinpf-cte-d interruption,
as the blue rye rsipjied upen, "It is
only a very little time only that I
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Hardware,
Stoves,

Tinware
Furniturj,

Queensware,
Glassware.
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Iron and Steel.
W Orders for Mstbii try and Machine rej airs, will receive prompt

attention.
JWf ltcfors making your purchea give us a call.

Miller & Legace, ;

Dealers In

gtttc sjett3s unit iiittnts'
i

Stationery, Toilet Goods, rrlumprle.
Paints, Oils, Varnishes Wall

Taper, Olss, Cigars and
Tobaeeoe.I'Miscniriioys vaiuwllly coMrovxnism

L. G. Jones' New Building. Ceriilloa, N. M- -

Lamp,
Wood en ware,

l'aints,
Oil",

Glass,
Miners' Supplies.

PeCT Giant and Black Tow
der always in stock.

StuJetialer Wagons,
lioth liplit and heavy, Luggiea
Koad Carte, etc.
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W. H. WEED,
DEALER IN

Hay Grain ami Peed.
San Pedro, - - - New Mexico.

"llere'a the aaioo, lit lis. bat I
cleaa forrut the aag ylsterday wbea
Jim en la town for the thing. Hut
I rrmruler I bae a imt ut aage la
my rhist. I keep for gargle. I'll ran
and gt-- t It"

We heard her lorn Wring ap the aiair
and around, and Uten site gave a
arreevb which sent aa ap there in a
hurry. Tbere she w as lying flat on her

a k. poti ml i tiff her berla on the floor
and how ling and laughing like one uf
the laughing hyenas you see in show.

"It's the turkey! the turkey"" site
how led. -- in my rliist wrunpetl In my
silk shawl the grandmother lift me."

There it was. sure enough, wrapped
neatly in a w biti si'k shawl Mully't
only pice uf finery.

Kveryone looked at each other, and
grandma lifted Molly's head and
sla-- her hack, aud made her drink
some w ater. W hen she came tu her-
self she was white aud trembling like
a leaf. You couldn't pay her to touch
that turkey, for alie said the witches
had lice n moving i. and ma and grand
ma had to stuff it aud put it to roast
I'a said that he was sure that Molly
had put the turkey in the chest, limy lie
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when she was asleep. At any rate,
we made a splendid dinner, though
Molly suid sin- - wus eM'cting us to
drop down dea l, or run ruving mad
ufter eating it That's the way she
said Is'ivitehed things served the folks
in the "mi Id coiiuthry."

We sat around the fire lute that
night talking over things, .lust us we
Were going to lied Jim, the hired limn,
came to the door and said: "I don't
know what's the matter with Mot lie.
She's walkin' about the yard barefoot,
aud just u nightgown on nnd it's freez-
ing hard. I spoke to her. ami she
never turned her head, but just kept
on."

".lust us I thought," pasuid, jumping
tin, "the woman is a somnambulist a
sleep-walke- r. You must not make a
noise, or w ake her suddenly."

We came upon her ut the bars. She
pulled out one us Well as I could do,
and got through the hole, und then
moved swiftly towurd the henhouse,
w hich wus in the buck lot We fol-

lowed there, und she was fumbling in
the moss und struw of an empty nest
Siie drew something out, und the moon
was as bright as day, so we could see
it was a while bag.

"Her money, I'm sure." whispered
pa.

She took the bug to another nest,
und covered it there carefully, and then
murched out of the henhouse, not see-

ing us, though we were almost touch-
ing her.

she went straight to her room and
pu said we must leave t lie money in the
nest and we could tell her and let her
get it herself.

You ought to huve seen her the next
morning when we toon her to the hen-
house und showed her her treasure.
She hugged the bag and kissed it and
cried over It, as if it were u lost child;
und then she hollered alsmt her in-

justice to her darlint, Terry O'llricn,
und how she would send for him und
inurry him thut very day.

Hut I am glad to say that "Misther
O'llricn" didn't huve the spending of
Mollic's earnings. He had been con-
cerned in a burglary and the police
were after him, und thut is the reason
lie had left town in such u hurry.

He never came back und Molly still
lives with grandma. Mario 11. Wi-
lliams in Youtn's ( ompauioii.

AUNT JANE'S STORY.
A hrw Year's Hay That Meant a Great

Heal to Two
"A good many yearn huve pussed

since Tom Shaw brought his wife home
to the house on the hill; und there is
no doubt they have. Isith grown u
good deal older and wiser since then.
To Ih sure, us folks find it now-u-duy-

time does fly fast I remember now
the picture in my little primer books
of old Father Time with a sickle in his
hand: he seemed to lie mowing at u
right smart pauc, but la! he looks
mighty weak in the legs, and I don't
have an idea that he could get on very
fust at the best On the very next
page there's a picture of a very little
tree with a bushy top, and a man as
big as itself sitting on it, and under the
tree there's a bit of rhyme thut auys:

" 'Zurohrux be
1)10 climb the tree
Hi Lord to see.'

"Now 1 know thut If Zuccheua had
climbed into that tree he never would
have seen anything, for it would huve
broken down, and. thut would have
been the end of it And so ncitaer
thut picture nor the other would be
gisxl for anything to me."

Aunt Jane's voice was hushed, and
she knit two or three rounds upon tho
gray sock thut she wus making for our
l'oor society, and then her hands fell
in her lap, her chin dropped a little,
and the old lady was asleep. Abby and
I looked intently ut her; hair, thut hud
once iKen lus yellow as our own, was
of snowy whiteness and it lay on euch
aide Of a forehead thut was full of
scums and wrinkle:;; the eyes thut
were tight shut were as blue as our
baby's, and tho mouth that wus a little
open was almost as small uh his. Hut
her checks were one mass of puckers,
and even under the edge of her white
liulr we could see them deep and drawn.

do any barm "
Mm-- dMn't iniwrr. Iut wrnt aliovt

lo.kinr truuUted until ffraiulma had t
axld brr ft au alx-n- l anndrl
that atw ut ansrar intraj of salt in
th p, and burnt-- d the rltu Wena to a
rriv

"Vht m the matter with yon.
MolSvT aaya framltna.

"It a the ril mm that's pit into me.
I think, ma'am." Molly said. "Fni
Jut dated, and I feel aa if some great
trulile ui) coroin'."

That was at n'ght. and the next
morning there was tlie greatest hulla-lili- s

you ever heard Molly's lag if
money was gone from her ln t, ami
ahe was In hysteric. The stringent
thing of all was. she always wore the
key of the chest on airing around
her no k. and it never came off day or
night. The key was in tta , and
the cheat locked aa usual, hill when
she opened it the money Im sat punc.

"Who was here last night, Molly ?
asked pa.

"It was Terry!" she screamed. "It's
him, the thafe, that's got my money!
We counted it. and he auys as how
there was enough to get married un
afther New Year. Have him arrested.
Misther North, for the how ly Yurgiu's
sake.

"Ilul how did he get the keys?" pa
asked.

"How can I know?" she groaned. '!
hud aw fill dhratiies all night av walk- -

in' and cliinl'in', and I was that sore
this moruin . He's got my money some
way;" and then she Uguit to howl
dim in.

I'a went to town, but sure enougl
Mr. O'Frien wasn't to lie found, and
the mull w here lie worked said he hud
gone off on the north-Immii- train, but
said he would lie back in a duy or two.

"An" where did the dirthy thufe get
the money for his ticket," cries Molly,
"w hin niver a red cint did he have in
his MKket?'

i'a told her he had put the pol'.ce on
his truck, and thut quieted her so she
mauugi'd to cook the dinner, but she
cried iiiitrts between times.

Thut was the day liefore New Year,
and after dinner grundma tisik us into
the pantry to see tin things. Oh. I

couldn't .begin to tell you what loads
of pies mid cakes und fruits und
candies there were, but we hardly saw
anything for lisiking and wondering at
a monstrous turkey that hung from a
big hook in the ceiling. it was a
mammoth, and grandma said that ii'il
us she wus she had never seen any-
thing like it It was of a big breed, to
Is'giti with, und had been fattening iu
a coop for u year.

"For twti months," grandma said,
"the turkey has been fed on pecans
and walnuts, and just limit ut the fal!
If it isn't delicious, then I'm no judge
of a line turkey."

F.ven Molly got tip her spirits over
that tu:'!;cy, and told us how she wus
going to stun it with truffles, and such
a gravy! After thut she hud another
crving spell, and took herself off to
lied.

The next morning, after breakfast,
she took the keys out of her pocket
and started for the pantry. 1 went
along, but she was ahead. She one lied
the door and gave a little start and
cried out: "Where's the turkey?"

Sure enough, there was the hook, but
no turkey. Molly looked on the
shelves, behind the barrels, and in
every nook and corner, as if the mice
could huve moved thut monster. Then
she siiys to mc, looking us w hite as a
sheet:

"llob. run to the misthress and be
askiu' her if she moved the turkey?"

"The turkey!" cries grandinu, jump-
ing up. "What does that girl mean'.'
Hus she lost her si nses? Where should
the turkey be but in the pantry where,
she hung it?"

"It isn't there, grandma," I said, and
then everybody ran to the pantry. Molly
was sitting in a chuir, looking scared
to death, and gasping for breutli.

"It's gone! it's gone!" she hollered,
jumping up and clapping her hands.
"It's gone like my money! The door
was locked, and the key in my pocket
The w indow is burred, look! They
haven't been touched! llowly suints,
but it Is bewitched th housi is!"

Well, it w us just us she said. F.very-thiu- g

w ns in its pluce, the ducks und
geese und mutton, und not a single pie
or cuke hud been touched. The thief,

'it's oonk! it's oonk!

whoever it was, only hankered for the
big turkey.

"Hut who could have tuken it?" says
grundma, lisiking hard at Molly, "1
don't suspect you, Molly, for you've
been with mo for tsn years, and I've
never missed a pin. Jlut did you have
visitors lust night, and did you give
them a peep at the turkey?"

"Mc hnve visitors," Molly cried, "and
mo pore heart broke entirely ut losin'
me money, and Terry's rascality. Ko,
mu'um, I cried, till the si ape came, und
then I dhramed av the turkey. Yes I
did, and it wus ulive aud flyin' and 1

runnin' afther It"
"Well, it's no use moaning," grand-

ma said. She's a sensible old lady,
and she never cries over npilt milk.
"We'll go without any dinner if yon
don't go to work, Molly. Fin aorry
about the turkey, hut 1 reckon we
must make a shift without It Where's

knew uf ixif year that nicaul a great
deal to two folks."

"Tell us about it, auntie," we both
exclaimed.

"rs, I will. 'a aee. I must hare
droped uff to sleep hile 1 w as telling
you aUnit Tom and Mel Miaw. Well,
don't let me go again; just give me a
shake if yuu see my eye shut.

I ark ins was a pretty aa a
picture: her hair was as yellow as spun
gold, and her eyes were a brown a a
riH-- hazel nut Her step was so
springy that she hardly seemed to
touch the ground as she walked, and
Tom Shaw loved her better than any-
thing in the wurld.

"lie built the house up yonder: and
they do say thut he sung and whistled
so many gay tunes n he nailed on the
claplsmriU thut he ought to huve hud a
happy v ife to put Inside of it. When
it was all finished und furnished, he
brought bis bride home: and after thut.
folks used to walk past the house many
und many a time, to bear the two sing-
ing together."

"Iid they never (iiat'rel. Aunt
Jane?" Abby asked. My sister's idea
ofagixsl tune was to have u bit of
quarrel sometimes with soiiicImsIv.

"You wait, my darling, until I tell
you. It was just after the new year
had commenced that they came up on
the hill. All summer they scemcl as
happy us birds, and of an evening they
worked in their garden, anil for miles
around no one hud prettier roses, big-

ger holly hiM'ks. or yellower tansy thun
Tom and llct Sliuw.

"lint with the full the flowers faded,
und the huppy couple to grow
solemn: they did not sing so much, and
the lamps did not shine so brightly out
inl ii the world at night, an I, w hen nue
of the neighbors hapM-ne- in. I lot had
a very suspicious moisture a Unit the
eyes. Hut she never gave liny reason
for it, und she wus of that sort that no-

body dared to usk, much us they would
have liked tu. Anyhow, her cheeks
grew pale, und there were, no more
soul's to lie heard. And so it came
along to the last day of the year. Tom
had been out to the WiMKlhotisc to get
some kindlings for the tire iu the
nioriiing. and when he had thrown
them behind the stove, he went into
the sitting-room- , and there was llct
upon her knees by the sofa, sobbing as
if her heart would break.

"That sight was tisi much for Tom
He went twer toiler, lifted b- -r from the
floor, aud sut her upon his i.uce. Anil
then he suid: 'My little girl, whut Is it'J
1 cannot stand this uny longer; you
must tell mc what the matter is.'

"And she threw Isith nrins alsmt his
neck, und between her sobs she whis-pcre- d

into his ear all her troubles: ami
itiick ns u flush they were as loving as
they had ull summer: und the lirst
thing they did wus to sing the lou
metre doxology."

"What had been the matter. Aunt
lane?" asked Abby, in an interested
voice.

And Aunt Jane said: "That is the
very strangest part of it: from that
day to this not gne of the neighbors
could find nut Of course, there had
been some sort of a iiui'rel, but we
know they had made it up, for Joe
llines wus going up the hill, and he
slopped u minute to lieur them sing,
und under the crack of the curtuin he
saw them kneeling by the sofa, aud

ifS--
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TOM WKNT OVK.lt To I IKK.

Tom had his arm u round llet's waist
and he wus praying out aloud. And
llct after told tho neighbors thut the
next duy (thut was New Ycurduy), was
the happiest day of her life."

"How long Hgowas this. Aunt Jane?"
I inquired. And to my astonishment
her reply wns:

"Let's see; ten twenty forty yes,
it must be nigh on to sixty years, and
there's been no happier homo in all the
country thnn theirs. How time does
fly! It all turned out well In their
case, but don't quurrel, my darlings;
you mightn't come out as well Sixty
ycurs! How time does fly, to lie sure!"

"Hut auntie," I commenced, and
Abby gave my urm a jerk us she said:

"Hush, Lilu; she's gone to sleep, and
that's all tdiu knows alHiut it any-
way."

We looked at her white hair thut
shone like silver in the sunlight, and
thought w hat a wonderful thing it was
to know stories that happened titty
years ago; nnd wo wondered if our
faces would lie ull scums nnd puckers
if we should live to be as old ns Aunt
Jane. And us we crept softly out of the
room we heurd her murmuring, as In n
dream: "Sixty years; how timelines fly!"

Isabel Olcott, in Christiun at Work.
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A oar klrr (r
da la rtu

1fk f kik atthia ki r '".A aU It a rt aiai.
IV hat uui4 or a Tub la btrsa a.

tits hand wuitl e rrrt-lir-

Hut rainp lor thr luki brtiwv aa,
Ami puarr Kiluwx brlio :

!t hU mtral rrarr rornaiand
r ! aaoK at truth to Ural :

t bU bauiwr. float iu a rt v
Kvar fa,l u to too ttfhL

Hrlk" d.wn thr in that mlu u,
Hatitah tb- - batnliu to our oar;

I.ikr ml cross knight lr nolil u anqnUh
Thr nionstrr makli.g a. a a ibrlr

In these day of toll anl trltlr..
Tbrri' n nuu-- fur hu.u to iin,

AbiI (tr ltM that Umn a matre
Is nwtl that th- - lx- - true;

The atirtrnt unt of lvr is
lt Itvinu .fr to r l sure;

Ani wTr our mutt atlutiM nl i'a,oua,
The day uf vlrtorjr wc d Tim

T.rt u utrivr to make men
lhiinji amui'tlilng lor the riwn,

V iHb? (tut aomt irthtt'd error.
Ilrtutfiue hark some irr;re;

llr holiest word mi I U- -i il defend
What earnest licitrM dt sire to do:

lly bnr ami help thnr iluim
And ty tlii old enrich tin ni

l.et ui ask nt Time mrrertlnn
Ol the paa wp ud hut III;

14I u ank to do nurduty.
With a I'ruvi-r- , trut'r will:

Thitu aitlklnr In thr lo w porlult,
Thriilinu nlth anlilW'r Int o nl lami.

We'll Klrr our ind nur Krandrat aort Ira
In holy worship ol lli name'
Wlllium llriintnn, Intiood llnuM'ki''pliij;.

C till went to
O r n n tl in u
North' forunr

New Yfur'k d i ir
lirr. Shf tlint'd
with iih on t'hrist-iiiiik- ,

hihI we ul- -

WU.VN hH'tlt NfW
Yonr'H with Iter. Vlitn I Miy ull t( us

incnn pa nnii fun mid Helen mid Aliee
and myself ( IioIhtH, tlieonly lW in tint
fuiuil.v. n:l 1 cun tell yon - the
only lHy, with two older ((intern order-
ing you round, and liainjr hiiiI inuk-Ini- r

fun of you, ihn't a tlelijrhtful

I'll 1h (rrundmu'H only child, nnd thitt'H
tln reuMiu there'H mi few of iih when
we cniun tojrethfr at a fuiuil.v dinner.
To lx mire we lutvu oilier relutive,
l)tit they live way up north, and 1

luivon't een liulf of them und couldn't
veil tell you hulf their mimes.

t irandina livcN on a farm atiout two
miles from the town of Shelton, and
though kIic'h a very old lady hIic'h as
pry and active uh if nhe wat youii";.

und lniinajfeh the farm by herself junt
s well un e;riindpu did when lie wait

living.
We live no far from I'ine drove

that's the name of the farm that we
nlwuvH get there a duy r two before
Mew Year's. 1 must say for grundmii
there isn't any aUnting lit lirt table, or
'winking nnd frowning at you not to
take two helps of this or that, and
when she catches ma or the girls doing
it at me, she culls out:

"For goodness' sake, let llob eat as
much us he wants to! Where's the
nense of stinting a boy of thirteen in
his eating'.' I like to see. young people
rat as if they enjoyed their meals, an 1

lio mincing und dallying over their
plates. Let the boy alone, Maria.''

(iranduiu hus a cook, an Irishwoman
named Molly McMhauc, just as jolly
nnd good-nature- d as herself. .she's
lived ten years at Fine (irovo, and she's

s glad to nee us ull as gran.liua is.
Nhe's no licauty, Molly isn't, for she's
thort and squat, und has no more fig-

ure than a cotton bale, and her face is
llroa l and red, nnd her nose IimiIih as if
it had been mashed flat

Hhe isn't young, cither, but for all
that she's got a lieau named Terence
O'llricn. A worthless young fellow he
is, grandma says, who wants to get at
Molly's bag of suvingi, and if lie can
cajole her out of them without marry-
ing her, he'll do lU but if he cun t, he'll
make iter Mrs. O'ISricn, and get away
with the money. Jlut Molly keeps a
tight grip on her lxig. She and Ter-

ence count tho money over every two
or three, months, but she holds on to
every nickel, and he can't get ono of
'cm (Hit of her.

I'a tried to perstindo her to put her
money in a savings bank, but she hoot-

ed ut him.
"No, sor, I'll Ihi niver that silly to

put mo money where I cannot see it
when 1 want. Hunks break, und if I

had all the goold and silver and jools
v the wurld, no banks would see 'em,
ntl Mvaller 'em up. Sometimes I

dlirain av me money, and then it docs
me all the good in the wurld to open
me eliist and see me bug ull sufu."

Take care, Molly!" pa said, laugh-
ing. "Since Ttfrry knows so well
where 3'ou keep your treasure, some
bright morning you will wake tip and
liiid liotli bag and sweetheart gone."

Molly got red, and cried out: "An'
do ye main to suy, sor, that Terence
O lirien, what comes av the good onld
nhtock why, th O'ltricns came av the
kings av Munsthf r that he would e

himself to be a Uirthy ihafe? Ah,
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Southwest.
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Brewing Company.
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Tho Very Worst. .
I can't sua much In but lad.

Hut. as an Institution.
I know not one that's half so bU

Ai the new year rcioluttoa,
u Judge,
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